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Summary:
When Ashley overhears her mother claiming she and her brother must have sex, she decides to show her how “right” she really is.

Notes:
Hello!

If you are an aspiring author, editor, or artist, or someone who just wants to talk to people like that, I have a discord server for that purpose!
There, you can discuss ideas and help other people become better writers while also getting help from others yourself!
Everyone is welcome!
Please consider joining!
We can even talk on Discord! I'm LadyRedHeart there too!

https://discord.gg/xTUjTjN

(If the link/invite code doesn’t work, and you want to join, please tell me!)

Work Text:
Ashley hurriedly moved across the floor and towards the stairs leading downstairs, where their parents were currently being held, tied up and at their whim. She had a smile on her face that she was finally get back at their horrible mother for abandoning them and turning their ‘deaths’ into a paycheck.

However, as she was going down, she heard three words that stopped her.

“She fucks you.”

It was their mother speaking, and from the top of the stairs, she could see her brother sent aback at the accusation. Their mother went on about how she suspected they had that kind of relationship and how disgusting it was, and hearing her tone made Ashley’s blood boil.

It was then that she had an idea.

She came down the stairs and immediately embraced her brother and planted a wet kiss on his cheek. “Hey, sweetie, I’m back~”

"Gah!" Andrew declared, although he didn't do anything to remove Ashley from his side or keep her from kissing his cheek a second time for good measure.

"Jesus fucking christ," their mother sighed.

“What~? I’m just showing our mom how she made such a perfect deduction~!” Ashley said as she planted another kiss, this time on his lower cheek, and then another even lower down, nearly on his neck.

"What!? No!" Andrew protested as he finally took a step away from Ashley. He looked like he was going to peel his skin off with how hard he rubbed her spit off of his body and shivered. "We've never done that!"

"Ashley, is there a reason you're so terrible?" Mrs. Graves interjected.

“I don’t know. You raised me. At least until you abandoned me.” Ashley said while flashing her a smile, before turning back to Andrew. “Come on, Andy~! We should show her how close we are~” As she spoke, she stepped forward and slipped her hand under his shirt, moving it up until she had reached his pectoral.

Andrew replied by grabbing the hem of his shirt and forcefully pulling it back down. "No, stop! What are you even doing?"

"I knew I should've sent them to a boarding school or something," their mother lamented. Just as their father was about to speak up she glared at him, and he resumed his silence.

“Come on. Don’t tell me you haven’t thought about it. I know you had your hand on my ass in the kitchen~” She teased as she ran a hand across his groin. “I know you better than anyone~”

Andrew shivered but he didn't say she was wrong. "Right now, seriously? Just because we're-"

"Oh God," their mom suddenly retched. "Wait, are you two seriously thinking about-"

“Come on. Act on it. I know you want to. Let’s rub it in her face, show her that she failed, completely and utterly. Do it with me.” she urged as she started unbuttoning his pants.

"This is so weird-" Andrew replied, but yet again, he didn't stop his own sister from beginning to pull his pants down his scrawny, pale legs.

"Good god, my kids get more action with each other than I do," their mom lamented. "Shut up," she told their father before he could reply.

Thrilled that her brother was finally seeing the light, she dropped his pants to his ankles before grabbed his boxers, and slowly easing them down as well. She watched with hungry anticipation as she first saw his pubic hair, then the base of his shaft, then finally, with one final tug, his dick came out in full force. He was semi-erect as she dropped the boxers to his ankles as well, and licked her lips as she reached up, and gently grasped his shaft.

"Wow, I didn't expect you to be packing that," their mom commented as Andrew's cock was freed. "I mean, eww."

"This sucks so much," Andrew replied.

Ashley briefly glanced at her mother before shaking her head and turning back to her brother. She stared down at his cock, something she’d dreamt about more often than she probably would’ve admitted. With a deep breath, she opened her mouth and placed it around his head, and began to suck.

"Ah!" Andrew exhaled as his entire body was rocked. "Where the fuck did you learn how to do this!?" he expressed in both confusion and admiration as his sister sucked him off.

Ashley really wasn’t sure how to answer, so she didn’t. Instead, she flicked her tongue out and ran it across his slit as she started moving herself down further.

More moans left Andrew's throat as he placed a hand square on Ashley's head, both stabilizing herself and making her imagine Andrew headpatting her and calling her a good girl, which were essential parts of daily survival in her opinion.

"That looks terrible," their mom piped in. "I would hope my daughter at least knows how to suck dick, but it looks like you can't do that right either."

Ashley actually paused. No way her mom was actually fucking saying she was sucking her brother’s dick badly. She growled, and proceeded to shove nearly the entire thing into her mouth. It caused her to gag for a few seconds, but she didn’t care. Her tongue started to swirl around his shaft, trying to touch every inch of skin she could find.

Andrew's hand on her hair turned into a harsh grip on her hair as he sounded like a bicycle pump forced onto its last legs. His sister could feel the organ pulse and throb in her mouth, and she could even taste drops of pre leak out of the tip and onto her tongue.

Ashley continued to gag a little bit, but she held onto his shirt as she moved back and forth on his dick. She could feel her own arousal growing, which she could take care of in a bit. For now she focused on making her brother feel as good as possible.

"Leyley," he warned her. "I think... I think I'm gonna-"

The girl felt elation at hearing her nickname, and hearing that he was close, she sped up, slamming his cock against the back of her throat as she moved her tongue along as much as possible.

His cum was forceful and, to Ashley, tasted like utter shit.

Nevertheless, she forced it down, gagging as she did so, and once it was all gone, she forced herself up, and turned to face her mother. She dramatically wiped away her mouth, despite nothing being there. “How was that, mother~?”

"Disgusting," Mrs. Graves replied flatly. "Are you done yet?"

Andrew panted heavily as he spoke. "Why... why here!?"

Ashley frowned. Her words were what she wanted to hear, but apparently it wasn’t enough for even a bad expression. Her anger still flaring, she knew she need to take the next step. She turned to her brother again, and grabbed her shorts. She yanked both them and her panties down at once, before tossing them aside and grabbing Andrew’s hand. “Finger me.” she instructed.

"What, no!?" Andrew protested. "I'm not going to do that! What will Julia think?"

“Dude, didn’t she already break up with you?” Ashley asked with an eye roll. “She clearly doesn’t understand your worth like I do.”

"I want to diiiieeeeee," Their mother groaned as she smacked the back of her head against the support pillar.

"W-w-well... it might not be forever..." Andrew 'argued.'

“Ugh.” Ashley turned around and slammed her body against his. She slipped the hand she already held against her pussy, which was already wet and waiting, and grabbed his other hand to bring it to her breast.

"Hey, wait!" Andrew replied, although he didn't fight back.

"Pleeeasssseee kill me fiiiiiiirst this is fucking groooooossssss," Their mom continued.

“God damn it Andy, just do it!” she nearly begged as she bucked her hips to rub her pussy against his hand.

And he did. One hand gently brushed her wettened lips, sending little shockwaves throug her pelvis. His other experimentally kneaded her chest.

Immediately, she felt herself melting at his touch already. “Mmmm, yes! More, more!”

"Will you just be quiet?" he pleaded as he stuck one finger inside of her.

“Oh, do you want me to be? I thought you liked annoying, loud girls like Julia~” she mocked.

Andrew frowned and pinched her clit. Harshly.

“AHHHHH! O-Okay! Sorry! Sorry!” she cried.

"Y'know, Leyley, you're being really annoying right now," Andrew chastised her as he let go, only to counter by digging his nails into her chest.

Unfortunately for him, that actually felt good rather than painful, and she let out a deep moan. “I-I…just find it hard to get your attention if I don’t, hehe…”

Andrew sighed as if he didn't care, but while one hand continued to paw at her tits, he used the other to force her to bend forward until her pussy brushed against the tip of his hardening cock.

Her eyes went wide, and she smiled. “Y-YES! DO IT!”

At this point, Andrew didn't care about Julia, or the fact his parents were watching, or even that his sister was begging him to take her virginity. He was frustrated, and that frustration had been building ever since he had been born. And more than any of the other things he had done for Ashley in the last few days, it was release when he reeled back and slammed forward, burying his cock inside of her pussy and sending a bolt of lightning through her entire body.

The girl howled in pain as it radiated through her entire body. Even as she screamed though, she met her mother’s eyes, and forced a smug grin as she trembled on her brother’s cock.

"Guh," their mom sighed. "I'm gonna be sick-"

Andrew grabbed Ashley's hair and yanked her head back, sending a crink through her back and making her even more submissive for him as he began to pump into her.

 

“AHHHHH~! ANDYYYY~!” she screamed as the pain began to fade away, almost entirely turning to pleasure. She shuddered in delight at his harsh actions, and just wanted more and more. She thrust herself against him to help it along as she grabbed his hand and guided it not only under her shirt, but under her bra as well.

It was easy for Andrew to lose himself in the pleasure of molding her chest and bottoming out inside of her warm wetness, but it was even easier now to understand the whole reason why Ashley insisted on doing things here. He looked over to his mom and smiled, which made her gag extra hard in response.

With years of pent up sexual energy, Ashley felt disappointed she could already feel that pressure building. She sped up her movements as much as she could, groping her own free breast as it built more and more.

"They're gonna cum at the same time, aren't they?" their mom sighed. "It's like they're already married or something."

Ashley couldn’t help but laugh at the thought. She intended to hold herself back as long as possible, which was growing harder to do with each passing second. It just felt so good, more than she ever dreamt. She never wanted it to end.

Unfortunely, their mom was correct. The siblings moaned in time and release, Ashley's squirt painting Andrew's thighs as he filled her cunt with his semen.

"Groooooossss," Their mom repeated.

As soon as she was done, she straightened up and leaned against him, trying to prevent herself from collapsing entirely. “That was…way better than I was expecting, to be honest…” she said between pants.

"Y-yeah, I agree," Andrew replied before putting on his 'stern voice.' "But never again."

"As if," their mom replied.

“Yeah, don’t need to lie~” Ashley said, the one time she’d agree with her mom.

"No, I'm not lying!" he insisted.

The girl shrugged her shoulders and sighed as she turned back to their parents. “Whatever. I’m done with them. Let’s do the demon stuff and be done with it.” Her brother turned, but before he went back up the stairs, she stopped him. “Hey, Andy?” He turned, and she flashed him a smile, one that was warmer than it probably should’ve been.

“Love you~!”